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FRO LOG UE. 
By the Honourable RichARD FirZPA RICK. 


EER Siſter Muſes, whom theſe realms obey, 
| Ti Who o'er the Drama hold vide d [way, 
Scmetimes, by evil counſelors, *tis ſaid | 
Like earth. born potentates have been miſled : 
in thoſe gay days of wickedneſs and wit, 
When Villiers criticiz'd what Dryden writ, 
The Tragick Queen to pleaſe a taſteleſs crowd, 
Tad learn'd to bellow, rant, and roar ſo loud, 
y ny irighten'd > Tature, her beſt friend belore, 
e bluft*ring beldam's company foreſwore. 
er comic Siſter, who had wit *tis true, 
With all her merits, had her failings too; 
And would ſometimes in mirthful moments uſe 
A ſtile too Gippant for a welk-bred Muſe, 
Then female modeſty abaſh'd began 
To ſcek the friendly refuge of the fan, 
A while behind that flight entrenchment flood; ? 
Fill driven from thence, ſne left the ſtage for good. 
in our more pious, and far chaſter times! 
Theſe ſure no longer are the Mufe's crimes ! 
But ſome complain that, former faults to thun, 
The reformation to extremes has run, 
The frantick hero's wild delirium paſt, 
Now inſipidity ſucceeds bombaſt; ; 
do low Melpomcne's cold numbers creep, 
Irre dullneſs feeras her drowſy court to keep, 
And we are ſcarce awake, whilft you are fait aſl2ep. . 
Thalia, once fo ill behav'd and rude, 
Reform d; is now become an arrant prude, 
Retuling vightly to the yawning pit, 
The pureſt morals, unleSted by wit! 
Our Author offers in theſe mcotl=y ſcenes, 
A flight remonſtrauce to the Ur1na's queens, 
Nor let the goddeſſes he over nice 
rce ſpoken ſubꝭects give the beſt a vice 
Ah though not quit e a novice in his trade, 
Fs canſe to night requires no common aid. 
Lo this, a friendly, juſt, and pow'rful court, 
come Ambaſſador to beg ſupport. 
Caan he undaunted, brave the critick's rage; 
In civil broils, with brother bards engage? 
Huld forth their errors to the public eye, 
Nay more, een Newſpapers themſelves dely ? 
dax. mull 15 iingle arm encounter all? 
numbers vanquiſh'd, cen the brave may fall 
And though no leader mould ſucceis diſtruſt, 
Whoſe troops are willing, and whoſe cauſe is juſt 5 
20 bid ſuen hoſts of angry foes defiance, 
lis chief dep <ndauce mult be, YOUR ALLLAMCES 
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SCENE I. 


Ar and Mrs Dax LE at Breatfafl, and reailing Neef 
8 2 Pi Her. 


: Danęle. (Readino.) | 

4 RUTUS to Lord North,” —“ Letter the ſecond 
on the State of the Army.”—Pſhaw! * To the 
firft L— daſh D of the A— dafh Y,7—* Genuine EX 
tract of a letter from St Kitts.“ “ Coxheath Iptelli- 
gence.” It is now coufidentty aſſerted that Sir Char- 
les Hardy.“ — Pſhaw !—Nothing but about the fleet, anc 
the nation !—and I hate all politics but theatrical politics. 
— Where's the Morning Chronicle ? | 
hrs Dangle. Ves that's your Gazette, 
Dangle. So, here we have it. 
« Theatrical intelligence extraordinary.” We. beer 
* there is a new tragedy in rehearſal at Drury Lane 
Theatre, call'd the Spaniſh Armada, ſaid to be written 
* by Mr Puff, a gentleman well known in the theatrica;. 
55 N s world. 
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world; if we may allow ourſelves to give credit to the 
report of the perfurmers, who, truth to fay, are in gene- 


ral but indifferent judges, this piece abounds with the 


moſt ſtriking and received beauties of modern compoſi- 


tion”-—So! I am very glad my friend Puff's tragedyfis 


in ſuch forwardneſs.— Mrs Dangle, my dear, you will be 


very glad to hear that Puff's tragedy——=- 


Mrs D. Lord, Mr Dangle, why will you plague me a- 


bout ſuch nonſenſe ?—Now the plays are begun I ſhall have 


no peace, —Isnt it ſufficient to make yourſelf ridiculous by 
your paſſion for the theatre, without continually teazing me 


10 join you? Why car't you ride your hobby-horſe without. 


deliring to place me on a pillion behind you, Mr Bangle? 
Dangle, Nay, my dear, I was only going to read——— 


re D. No, no; you will never read any thing that's 
worth liſtening to z—you hate to hear about your coun- 


try; there are letters every day with Roman ſignatures, de- 
monſtrating the certainty of an invaſion, and proving that 


the nation is utterly undone. —But you never will read any 


thing to entertain one. 


Dangle. What has a woman to do with politics, Mrs 


Daogle ? 


Mrs D. And what have you to do with the theatre, Mr | 


Daagle? Why ſneuld you affect the character of a Critic ?. 
I have no patience with you—haves*t you made yourſelf the 


| Jeſt of all your acquaintance by your interference in matters 


where you have no buſineſs? Are not you call'd a theatrical 


uidnunc, and a mock Mzcenas to ſecond hand authors. 
Dangie. True; my power with the Managers is pretty 
notorious; but is it no credit to have applications from all 


zuarters for my intereſt ? From Lords to recommend fid- 


jers, from Ladies to get boxes, from authors to get anſwers, 
and from actors to get engagements. 
Are D. Yes, truly; you have contrived to get a ſhare 


in all the plague and trouble of theatrical property, without 


he profit, or even the credit of the abuſe that attends it. 


Dangle, J am fure, Mrs Dangle, you are no loſer by it, 
however ; you have all the advantages of it: —mighta't you, 
{4it winter, have had the reading of the new Pantomime a 


fortnight previous to its performance? And doesn't Mr 


Egbrook let you take places for à play before it is advertis d, 


206d. 
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and ſet you down for a box for every new piece through 


the ſeaſon ? And didn't my friend, Mr Smatter, dedicate 


bis laſt Farce to you at my particular requeſt, Mrs Dangle ? 
Mrs D. Les; but wasn't the Farce damn'd, Mr Dangle : a 

And to be ſure it is extremely pleaſant to have one's hoaſe 

made the motely rendezvous of all the lackeys of literature: 


— The very high change of trading authors and jobbing 


critics !—Yes, my drawing-room is an abſolute regitter-of- 
fice for candidate actors, and poets without character; then 
to be continually alarmed with Miſſes and Ma' ams piping 


hiſteric changes on Juliets and Dorindas, Pollys and Ophe- 


lias 3 and the very furniture trembling at the probationary 
ſtarts and unprovok'd rants of would-be Richards and Ham- 

lets! — And, what is worſe than all, now that the Manager 
has monopoliz'd the Opera-Houſe, haven” we Signors and 
Sigaioras calling here, ſliding their ſmooth ſemibreves, and 
gargling glib divilions in their outlandiſh throats—with fo- 


reign emiſſaries and French ſpies, for ought know, dil 


gui fd like fidlers and figure dancers! 

Dangle. Mercy ! Mrs Danlge! 

Mrs D. And to employ your ſel If ſo idly at ſuch an alarm- 
ing criſis as this too—when, if you had the leaſt ſpirit, you 
would haye been at the head of one of the Weſtminſter af- 
lociationS—or trailing A volunteer pike in the Artillery 
Ground ?—But you—o*'my conſcience, I believe if the 
French were landed to-morrow, your firlt enquiry would be, 
whether they had brought a theatrical troop with them? 


Dangle. Mrs Dangle, it does not liguity—L ſay the ſtage 


13 6 _ Mirror of Nature,“ and the actors are“ the Ab- 
ſtract, and brief Chronicles of the Time:“ —and pray what 
can a man of ſenſe ſtudy better ?—Belides, you will no 
calily perſuade me that there is no credit or importance in 
being at the head of a band of crities, who take upon them 
to decide for the whole town, whoſe opioioa and patronaga 
all writers ſolicit, and old recommendation no manager 
dares refuſe! 

Mrs D. Ridiculous!— Both managers and authors cf tha 
leaſt merit, laugh at your fpretenfions. The Public is their 
Critic—withour whoſe fair a approbation they know no play 
can reſt on the ſtage, and witnout whoſe applauſe they wel- 
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come ſuch attacks 2s yours, and laugh at the malice of 


them, where they can't at the wit. 


Dangle. Very well, Madam —very well. 


Enter SERVANT« 
Serv. Mr Sneer, Sir, to wait on you.. 
Dangle. O, thew Mr Sneer up. [ Exit. Servant. 
Plague on't, now we mult appear loving and affectionate, or 
Sneer will hitch us into a (tory. 
Mrs D. With all my heart z you can't be more ridicul- 


ous than you are. 


Dangle. You are enough to proyoke—— 


Enter Ma SxEER. 
— Ha! my dear Sneer, 1 am vaſtly glad to ze you. My 


dear, here's Mr Sneer. 


Mrs D. Good morning to you, Sir.. 


Dangle, Mrs Dangle and I have been diverting ourſelves 
with the papers.-—Pray, Sneer, won't you go to Drury-lane 


theatre the firſt night of Puff's tragedy ? 
Sneer. Ves; but I ſuppoſe one ſhan't be able to get in 


for on the firſt night of a new piece they always fill the 
| houſe with orders to ſupport it. But here, Dangle, I have 


brought you two pieces, one of which you mult exert your- 


ſelf to make the managers accept, I can tell you that, for- 


*tis written by a perſon of conſequence. 

Dangle. Sol now my plagues are beginning. 

Sacer. Aye, I am glad of it, for now you'll be happy. 
Why, my dear Dangle, it is pleaſore to ſee how you enjoy 
your volunteer fatigue, and your ſolicited ſolicitations. 

Dangle, It's a great trouble—yet, egad, its pleaſant too. 
— Why, ſometimes of a morning, I have a dozen people 
call on me at breakfaſt time, whole faces I never {aw before, 
nor ever defre to fee again. | 

Sneer, That muſt be very pleaſant indeed! 

Dangle. And not a week but I receive fifty letters, and 
not a line in them about any buſineſs of my own. 

Sneer. An amuling correſpondence : 

Dangle. (reading.) 
What, is this a tragedy ? 

Crcer, No, that's a genteel . comedy, not a tranſſ uione= 


only; 


- r 
„ Burſts into tears and exit. 
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only talen from the French ; it is written in a ſtile which 
they have latcly tried to run down; the true ſentimental, 


and nothing ridiculous in it from the beginning to the end. 

Me, D. Well, if they had kept to that, I ſhould not have 
been ſuch an enemy to rhe ſtage, there was ſome edification 
to be pot from theſe pieces, Mr Sneer ! 


Sneer. I am quite of your opinion, Mrs Dangle; the 


theatre, in proper hands, might certainly be made the {chool 
of morality: but now, I am ſorry to ſay it, people ſeem to 
20 there principally for their entertainment ! | 
Mrs D. It would have been more to the credit of the 
Managers to have kept it in the other line, e 
Sncer. Undoubtedly, Madam, and hereafter perhaps to 
have had it recorded, that in the midſt of a luxurious and 
diſſipated age, they preſerv'd tao, houſes in the capital, 
where the converſation was always moral at leaſt, if not en- 
tertaining! : g | 
Dongle. Now, egad, I think the worſt alteration is in the 
nicety of the audience. No double entendre, no ſmart in- 
aendo admitted; even Vanburgh and Conpreve obliged to 
undergo a bungling reformation ! 1 
Sncer. Ves, and our prudery in this re ſpect is juſt on a 
par with the artificial baſhfulnefs of a courtezan, who en- 


creaſes the bluſh upon her check in an exact proportion to 


the diminution of her modeſty. 


Dangle. Sneer can't even give the public a good word l 


But what have we here ?—This ſeems a very odd 

Sneer. O, that's a comedy, on a very new plan, replete 
with wit and mirth, yet of a moſt ſerious moral ! You lee it 
is call'd the ReFormrD HoOUSEBKEAXER 3” where by 
the mere force of humour, HOUSEBREAKING 1s put into ſo 
ridiculous a light, that if the piece has its proper run, I ave 
no doubt but that bolts and bars will be entirely uſeleſs by 
the epd of the ſeaſon. | | 

Dangle. Epad, this is new indeed ! : 

Sneer. Yes: it is written by a particular friend of mine, 
who has d ſcovered that che follics and foibles of ſociety, are 
ſub je cts unworthy of the Comic Muſe, who ſhould be taught, 
to ſtaop Holy at the greater vices and blacker crimes of hy. 
maaiey git beting caßf t offences in five acts, and pillorying 
Pity larcenies in two. — In ſhor t, bis idea is to dramatize the 
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-_ laws, and make the ſtage a court of eaſe to the Old 
ailey. 
Dangle. It is truly moral. 


Enter St RVANT» 

Sir Fretful Plagiary, — 

Dangle. Beg bim to walk up. ¶ Exit Servant. ] Now, 
Mis Dangle, Sir Fretful Plagiary is an author to your own 
tafle, 

Mrs. D. I confeſs he is a favourite of mine, becauſe Ce 
very body elſe abuſes him. 

Seer. —Very much to the credit of your charity, Madam, 
if not of your judgment. 

Dangle. But, egad, he allows no merit to any author but 
himſelf that's the truth on*'t—tho? he's my friend. 

Sneer, Never.—He is as envious as an old maid verging 
on the deſperation of {ix-and-thirty : and then the inſidious 
humility with which he ſeduces you to give a free opinion on 
any of his works, can be exceeded only by the petulent ar- 
rogance with which he is ſure to reject your obſervations. 

Dangle, Very true, egad—tho' he's my friend. 

Snecr. Then his affected contempt of all newſpaper ſtric. 
tures : tho? at the ſame time, he is the ſoreſt man alive, and 
ſhrinks like ſcorch'd parchment from the fiery ordeal of true 
criticiſm ;z yet he is ſo covetous of popularity, that he had ra- 
ther be abuſed than not mentioned at all. 

Dangle. There's no denying it—tho? he's my friend. 

Sneer. You have read his trageny he has e haven't 
Fou? 

7 Dangle. O yes; he ſent it to me yeſterday. 
Sneer. Well, and you think it execrable, don't you. 
Dangle. Why between ourſelves, egad I muſt own—tho' 

he is my friend—that it is one of the moſt He's here 

[2 d:]—finiſhed and moſt admirable perform 
LSir Fretful wit hout.] Mr Sneer with him did you ſay ? 


| Enter Sis VrETrPUL. 

Ah my dear friend! Egad, we were juſt ſpeakin; 4 your 
Tragedy.—Admirable, Sir Fretful, admirable 
Sncer. You never did any cg beyond it, Sir Fretſul— 
neyer in your life. 


rn ̃ = 


Ser Fret. You mak me extremely happy 3 for without 
a compliment, my dear Sneer, there is'nt a man in the 
world whoſe Judgment I value as I do yours—And Mr 
Dangle's. 
Mrs D. They are 17 lavghiag at you 8 Sir Fretful ; for 
it was but juft now that 
Dangle. Mrs Dangle Ah, Sir Freeful, you know Mrs 
Dangle.—My friend Sneer was rallying jult now—He knows 
how the admires you, and-—— | 
Sir Fret. O Lord, I am ſore Mr Sneer bs as more taſte and q 
fincerity than to A damned double. faced fellow! 1 
Ade. 
Dangle. Yes, yes,—vneer will jeſt—but a better humour - nl 


ed 


Dangle. He has a ready turn for ridicule—his x Wit coſts LES "4 
him aoching . —_ 
Sir Fret. No, egad,—or 1 mould wonder how he came 


1 
Sir. Fret. O, I know—— | 


by it, LA,. Je. 
Mr D. Becauſe his jeſt is always at the eXpence of his 
friend. 


Dangle. But, Sir Freiſul, ve you ſent. your play to the 
managers yet ?—or can I be of any ſervice to vou ? 

Sir Fret, No, no, I thank you; I believe the piece had 
ſufficient recomendation with it,—1 thank you tho ſent 
it to the manager of COVEN T-GARDEN-T'HEATKE this morn- 
ing. 

Snter. I ſhould have thought now, that it might hare bees 

calt (as the actors call it) detter at Devsv- LANE. 1 

Sir Fret, O lud: no—never ſend a play there while L q! 
lve—batkee | {Whiſpers Sneer.} 1 

Sneer. Writes himſelf — know he does— if 

Sir Free. L lay vothing—1 take away from no man's me- 
rit—arn hurt at no mau's good fortune I ſay noching — But 
this I will ſay--rbrough! all my knowiedge of jite, 1 have 
ohſerted that there is not a paſſion io ſtrongly rooted in 
the human heart as envy ! | 

Steer, I beiiere you have reaſon for what you ſay, in- 
Aeg. » 

A. Hret. | Bert can tell von it is not always {s 
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Sncer. What, they may fied from them, hey, my dear | 
Plagiary? 

Sir Fret. Steal! to be be ſure they may; and, egad, ſerve 
your beſt thoughts as gypfies do ſtolen children, disſigure 


them to make 'em paſs for their own. 


Sneer. But your preſent work is a ſacrifice to Melpomene, 


Sir Fret. That's no ſecurity,. -A dent rous plagiariſt ay 
do any thing. — Why, Sir, for oupht 1 know, he might take 
out ſome of the beſt things in my tragedy, and put them into 
his own comedy, 

Sneer. That might be done, I dare be ſworn. 

Sir Fret. And then, if ſuch a perſon gives you the leaſt 


Hint or altenee, he is deviliſh apt to take the merit of che 


Hangle. If it ſucceeds. 
Sir Fret, Aye, —but with regard to this piece, I think I 
can hit that gentleman, for I el ſwear he never read 


It. 


Fneer. I'll tell you how you may hurt him more— 

Sir Fret. How !— 

Paneer. Swear he wrote it, 

Sir fret, Plapue on't now Sneer, I ſhall take it ill.—1 
bericve you want to take away my character as an author! 
Sneer. Then J am tare you ought to be very much obliged 


Fret. Hey: Sir! 


tk ek O you know, he never means what he ſays. 

Sir Fret. Sincerely Denen do like the piece? 

Sneer, Wonderftully ! 

Sir Fret, But come now, there muſt be ſomething that 
you think might be mended, 2 Mr Dangle, nas no- 
thing ſtruck you? 

„ Why faith, it is but an ae ching for the 

3 part to 

ww Fret. —With moſt authors it is juſt fo indeed, they 
are in general ſiranpely tenacious ! —But, for my part, I am 
never ſo well pleaſed as when a judicious critic points out 
any defect to me; for what is the purpoſ:. of ſhewing 2 Work 


to a friend, if you don't mean to profit by his Opinion? 


Eneey's Very true, —Why then tho? J ſer e admixe the 
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piece upon the whole, yet there is one {mall objection: which, 
if you'll give me leave, I' mention. | | 

Sir Fret. Sir, you can't oblige me more. 

Sneer, | think it wants incident. 

Sir. Fret. Good God! vou ſurpriſe me ! ——Wwant inci. 
dent .— 
'  Sneer. Les; I own I think the incidents are two few. 
Sir Fret, Good God! Believe me, Mr Sneer, there is 
no perſon for whoſe judgment 1 have a more implicit defer- 
ence.— But I proteſt to you, Mr Sneer, I am only appre- 
henſive that the incidents are too crowded, 

Dangle. Really I can't agree with my friend Saeer.— 
think the plot quite ſufficient ; and the four firſt acts by many 
degrees the beſt I ever read or Jaw in my life. If I might 
venture to ſuggeſt any thing, it is that the intereſt rather falls 
off in the ſifth.— 

Sir Fret. —Riſes; I believe you mean, Sir. 

Hungle. No: I don't upon my word. 

Sir Pret. Yes, yes, you do upon my ſoul— it certainly 
don't fall off, TI aflure yu No, no, it dan't fall off. 

Dante. Now, Mrs Dangle, didn't you lay it {truck you 
in the fam ie light. | 

Mrs D. No, indeed, I did not did not fee a fault in 
any part of the play from the beginning to the end. 

Sin Fret. Upon my ſoul the women are the belt 8 85 af. 
ter all! 

Mrs D. Oc if I made any objection, Lam Cuts it was to 

nothing in the picce z but that 1 was afraid it was, on the 
whole, a little too long. 

Sir Fret. Pray, Madam, do you ſpeak as to duration of 
ume; or do you mean that the Fe ory is tediouily ſpun out! 


Are D. O Lud! no.—-I ſhcak only with reference to 


be. viual length of acting plays. 

Sir &ret. Then L am very happy—very happy indeed 
becauſe the play is a ſhort play, a remarkable thort play: L 
ſnould not venture to differ with a lady on a point of taſte ; 
dut, on theſe occaiions, the watch, you know, is the critic, 

firs. D. Then 1 ſappoſe, it muſt have been Mr Dangle's 
drawling manner of reading it to me, 
uM Let. O, if Mr Dangle read it! that's quite another 


tat j— But I aſſure, Mrs Pangle, the firlt eveniag you can 
1 2 
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1 k Chi rie. 
Fpare me three hours and a half, I'll undertake t to read you 


Eriiogue, and allow time for the mafic between the acts. 
Mrs D. I hope to fee it on the ſtage next. 
Dent, Well, Sir Fretful, I wiſh you may be able to get 
rid as ea of the news- papers criticiſms as you do of ours, 
Sir Fret. The News-PaPERsS !—Srr, they are the moſt 
villainous—licenticus—2bominable—infernal—Not that I 
ever read them —No—1 Make it a rule never to look into a 
ne v/s. paper. 
Dangle You are quite rioh! 10 it certainly molt hurt 
an 21.thor of delicate feclinps to lee the liberties they take, 
Sir Fret. No | —quite the coc trary; their abuſe is, in 
fact, the beſt panepyric—T like it of all things. — An au- 
_thor's reputation is only in danger from their ſupport. 
Sneer. Why that's true—and that attack now on you the 

ether day | | 

Sir Fret. What? where? 
. gie. Aye, you mean in a paper of Thurſday; it was 
completely i- natur'd to be ſure. 
Sir Frei. O, fo much the better Ha! ha! ha!l—T 
wou'dn't have it otherwiſe. | 
Dangle. Certainly, it is only to be laugb'd at; for— 
I Fret. Von don't happen to recollect what the fel. 
fow ſaid, do you? 
Suncer. Pray, Dangle Sir Fretful ſeems a little anxious 
Sir Fret. — O lud, no I- anxious not I, not the leaſ. 
1— But one may as well hear you know, 

Dangle. Sneer do you recollect? make out ſomething. 
5 [ A/ide, 
Greer, I will, 1 Dang le. 1 „ yes, 1 remember per- 
f: ly. - 5 | 
Sir Fret. Well, and pray now—Not that it Gpnifiec— 
what might he eentienian ſay ? 
Sncer. Why, he roundly afferts that you have not the 
gigbteſt invention, or original genius whatever; thy? YOu ate 
the greateſt troducer of all other authors living. 
Sir Fri. Hat ba! hal- very good! 
Ser, That as to comedy, you have not one idea of your 
eW!, he buheycs, even in your conmmon-place bock whess \ 


tte whole from beginning to end, with the Prologue and 
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ſtray jokes, and pilfered witticiſms are kept with as ouch. 
method as the ledger of the loſt- and ſtolen office. 

Sir Fret. Ha! ha! ha!—very pleaſant! | 

Sneer. Nay, that you are fo uniutky as not to have the 
fill even to fea! wich talte — But that you glean from the 
refuſe of obſcure volumes, where more judicious plagiariſts 
have been befoxe you; ſo that the body of your work is 4 
compoſition of dregs and lediments.—like a bad tavern' 
worſt wine. 

Sir Fret, Ha! ha! 

Sneer. In your more ſerious efforts, he lays, your bom- 
baſt would be leſs intolerable, if the thoughts were ever 
ſuited to the expreſſion; but the homelineſs of the ſentiment 
ſtares thro' the fantaltic encumbrance of it's fine language, 
like a clown in one of the new uniforms ! 

Sir Fret. Ha! ha! 

Sacer. That your occaſional tropes and flowers ſuit the 
general coarſeneſs of your ſtyle, as tambour ſprigs would a 
ground of ligſey-woolſey; while your imitations of Shake- 
Ipeare reſemble the mimicry of Falſtaft's Pages and are a- 
bout as near the ſtandard of the original. 

Sir Hrei. Ha! 

Sueer. — lu ſhort, that even the fineſt paſſages you ſteal. 
are of no ſervice to you; for the poverty of your own lan- 
punge prevents their aſtimulating; ſo that they lie on the 
turface hke Inamps of marl on a barren moor, encumbering 
what it is not in their power to fertilize.— 

Sir Fret. (Aſter great agitation.) -=——— Now another per- 
fon would be vex'd at this. 

Sacer. Oh! but I wou'dn't have told you, ouly to divert 
you. | 
Sir Fret. I know it—1 am diveried— IIa! ha! bales 
not the leaſt invention I— Ha: ha! ha! very good I— very 
ood i 

Suter. Yes—no genius! Ha! ha! ba! 

Dangle. A ſevere rogue! Ha! ha! ha? But you are 
quite kk, Sir Freiful, never to read ſuch nonſenſe. 

Sir Fret. Lo be ſure—for if there is any thing to one's 
praiſe, it is a fooliſh vanity to be gratified at it, and if it is 
abuſe—why one is always ſure to hear of it from ont 
damn'd good natured friend or another! 
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Enter SERVANT. 
Sir, there is an Italian gentieman with a French inter- 
preter, and three young ladies, and a dozen muſicians, who 
fay they are ſent by Lady Rondeau and Mrs Fuge. 

"Pawls Gadſo! "they come by appointment, Dear Mrs 
Dangle do let them know Pll fee them directly. 

Mrs D. You know, Mr OI” L ſhar't underſland « a 
word they ſay. | 

Dangle. You hear there? s an interpreter. 

Mrs D. Well, Fil try to eadure their complaiſance till 
you come. LZxit. 

Serv. And Mr Puff, Sir, has ſent word that the laſt re- 
_ is to be this morning, and that hell call on you pre- 
ently 

Dangle, That's trve—T ſhall certainly be at home. 
(Exit Servant. ) Now, Sir Fretful, if you 1 a mind to 
have juſtice done you in the way of aniwer—Egad, Mr 
Puff 's your man. 

Sir Fra. Pitaw ! Sir, why ſhould I wiſh to have it an- 
fwered, when I tell you I am "aki atk: 
Dangle, True, I had forgot that. But I hope you are 
not fretted at what Mr Sneer 

Sir Fret. —Zounds ! no, Mr Dangle, don't I tell you 
theſe things never fret me in the leaſt, 

Dangle. Nay, I only thought. 

Sir Frer. —And Jet me teil you, Mr Dangle, *tis Jimn * 
sfronting in you to ſuppoſe that I am hurt, when 1 tell you 
J. am not. 

Snecr. But why fo warm, Sir Fretful? 

Sir Fret. Gadſife! Mr Sneer, you are as abſurd as 
Dangle ; tow often mult I repeat it to you, that nothing can 
vex me but your ſuppoſing it poſable for me to mind the 
damn'd nonſenſe you hase been reyeating to me !—and Jet. 
me tell you, if you continue to believe this, you muſt mean 
to inſult me, gentlemen—and then your diſreſpect will affect 
me no more than the newſpaper criticiims—and I ſhall treat 

3'—with exactly the ſame calm indifference and philoſophic 
c ontemp.—and ſo your ſervant. [Exits 

Ster. Ha ! ha! ha! poor Sir Fretful ! How will be go 

and vent his philoſophy i in anonymous abuſe of all modern. 
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critics and authors—Bat, Dangle, ycu muſt get your ſriend 
Puff to take me to the rehearſal of his trage dy. 

Dangle. I'Il anſwer fort, he'll thank you for deliring it, 
But come and help me to judge of this muſical family ; they 


are recommended by people of conſequence, I aſſure you. 


Sneer. I am at your diſpoſal the whole morning—but I 


thought you had been a decided critic in muſic, as well as 
in literature. 


Dangle. So I am—but I have a bad ear. . Sneer, 
J am afraid we were a little too levere on Sir Fein 
tho? he is my friend. | 


Sneer. Why, *tis certain, that cnncceflieity to mortify the 
vanity of any writer, is a cruelty which mere dulneſs never 
can deſerve; but where a baſe and perſonal malignity vſurps 
the places of literary emulation, the aggreſſor deſerves nets 


ther quarter nor pity. 


Dangle, That's true egad cho; he's * friend. 


SCENE II. 


L Drawing Room, Harpfichord, c. Tralian Family, 


French Interpreter, Mrs Dangle and Servants diſcovered. 


Inter. Je dis madame, ja'i Phonneur to introduce & de 
vous demander votre protection pour le Signor Fatticcio 


Retornello & pour ſa charmante famille. 


Sig. Paſt. Ah! Voſignoria noi vi pregiams di fayoriteys ; 


colla voſtra protenzione. 
15 Daughter. Voſigniora fatevi queſti grazzie. 
d Dawghter, Si Signora. 


fair Madame—me interpret—C*eſt à dire—ia Engliſh 


—quils vous prient de leur faire Phoneur— 


Mrs D. —I fay again; gentlemen, I don't underſtand a 


om you ſay. 
Sg. Paſt. Queſto Signore ſpieghero. 


1 Oui —me interpret —naus avons les lettres de re- 


sommendation pour Monſicur Dangle de — 
Mrs D. — Upon my word, Sir, I don't underſtand you, 
Sig. Paſt, La Couteſſa Rondeau e noſtra padrona. 
23d Daughter. ” padte, & me Ladi Fuge. 
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Tater. Ol me interpret, Madame, ils diſeat—iu Eng- 
Iiſh—Quils ont l'honneur d'etre proteges de ces Demes 
Lou under and? . | | 

Mrs D. No, Sir——no underſtand ! 


| Enter DaxeLE and SNttR. 

Inter. Ah Woici Monſieur Dangle ! 

All Italianc. A! Signor Dangle! 

Mrs D. Mr Dangle, here are two very civil gentlemen 
trying to make themſelves underſtood, and I don't know 
which 1s the interpreter. _ 

Dangle, Ebien. = ® 
Inter. Monſieur Dangle—le grand bruit de vos] © 
talents pour la critique & de votre intereſt avec Meſ- * 
ſieurs les Directeurs a tous les Theatres. > 8D 


Sig. Paſt. Volignoria ſlete fi famoſo par la 2 8 


Dangle. Egad I think the Interpreter is the hardeſt to be 
underſtood of the two!  _ 

Sneer. Why I thought Dangle, you had been an admir- 
able linguiſt! _ 1 

Dangle, So J am, if they would not talk fo damn'd faſt. 
| Sneer. Well IL'Il explain that—the lefs time we loſe in 
hearing them the better—for that I ſuppoſe is what they are 
brought here for. | 

[Sneer ſpeaks to Sig. Paſt, — They fing trios, Ec. Dangle 

beating out of time. Servant enters. and whiſpers: 
 Davgle.} 

Dangle. Shew him up. _ [Exit Servant. 

Bravo! admirable ! braviſſimo! admirabliſimo !— Ah! 
Sncer, where will you find ſuch voices as theſe in England · 

Sneer. Not eaſily. 

Dangle. But Puff is commg—Signor and little Signora's 
—oblipatiſhmo !—-Spoſa Signora Danglena—Mrs Dangle, . 
ſhall I beg you to. offer them ſome refreſhments, and take 
their addreſs in the next room. 

[Exit Mrs Dangle with the Italians and Interpreter c. 

remoniouſly. | 
Re-enter SERVANT, 
Serv. Mr Puff, Sir: 
Dangle, My dear Puff: 
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| Enter Pfr. 

Puff. My dear Dangle, how is it with you? 

Dangle Mr Saeer, give me leave to introduce Mr Puff to 
you. : l 3 
Puff. Mr Sneer is this? Sir, he is a gentleman whom I 
have long panted for the honour of knowing—aa gentleman 
whoſe critical talents and tranſcendent judgment 

Sneer. — Dear Sir | | Z 
Duangle. Nay, don't be modeſt, Sneer, my friend Puff 
only talks to you in the ſtyle of his profeſſion. 

Sneer, His profeſſion! _ OY 5 
Ptrf. Ves, Sir; I make no ſecret of the trade I follow — 
imong Friends and brother authors, Dangle knows 1 love to 
be frank on the ſubject, and to advertiſe mylelf vivd voce. 
I am, Sir, a Practitioner in Panegyric, or, to ſpeak more 
plainly—a Profeſſor of the Art of Puffing, at your ſervice 
or any body elſe's, 555 

Sneer, Sir, you are very obliging I believe, Mr Puff, 

I have often admired your talents in the daily prints. 
t Puff. Yes, Sir, I flatter myſelf I do as much buſineſs in 
that way as any fix of the fraternity in rtown—Deviliſh hard 
w0ik all ſummer —Friend Daogle ! never work'd harder! 
—Þut harkee--the Winter Managers were a little fore E 
believe. | | 

Dangle. No believe they took it all in good part. 

Puff. Aye !-—Then that. muſt have been affectation in 
them; for egad, there were ſome of the attacks which there 
Vas no laughing at ! I 8 

Steer. Aye, the humorous ones.—But J ſhould think Mr 
Puff, that Authors would in general be able to do tbis ſort 
of work)for themſclves. is 

Puff. Why yes but in a clumſy way. — B. ſides, we lock 
on that as an encroachment, and to take the orponte fide, 
I dare ſay now you conceive half the very civil paragraplis 
and advertiſements you ſge, to be written by the parties con- 
fred, or their friends? No ſuch thing Nine Cut oi tn; 
manufactured by me in the way or butinels. 

Seer. Indeed! | 

Puff. Even the Auctioneers now—the Autiongcrs I ſay 
tho” the rogues have lately got fome credit for their lan- 
boage—not au article uf the merit theirs — tale them vat 
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of their pulpits and they are as dull as Catalogues. No, 


Sir; —*twas I firſt enrich'd their ſtyle—'twas I firſt taught 


them to crowd their advertiſements with panegyrical ſuper— 
latives, each epithet riſing above the other—like the Bidders 
in their own Auction-rooms! From me they learn'd to in- 
lay their phraſeology with variegated chips of exotic meta- 
phor: by ms too their inventive faculties were called forth, 
Les, Sir, by ME they were inſtructed to clothe ideal walls 
with gratuitous fruits—to inſinuate obſequious rivulets into 
viſionary groves to teach courteous ſhrubs to nod their ap- 
probation of the grateful ſoil; or on emergencies to raiſe 
upſtart oaks where there never had been an acorn; to cre- 
ate a delightful vicinage without the afliftance of a 
neigbbour; or fix the temple of Hygeia ia the fens of Lin- 
colnſhire! 85 1 5 
Dangle. I am ſure you have done them tofinite ſervice; 
for now, when a gentleman is ruined, he parts with his houſe 
with ſome credit. CE T 
Sneer. Service! if they had any gratitude, they would e- 
rect a ſtutue to him; they would figure him as a preſiding 
Mercury, the god of traffic and fiction, with a hammer in 
his hand inſtead of a caduceus.—But pray, Mr Puff, what 
_ firſt put you on exerciſing your talents in this way? 
if. Egad, Sir—ſheer neceſſity—the proper parent of 
an art ſo nearly allied to invention: you muſt know, Me 
Sneer, that from the firſt time I tried my hand at an adyct- 
tiſement, my ſucceſs was ſuch, that for ſome time after, 1 
led a moſt extraordinary life indeed! | 
Fnter. How, pray? 25 
Puff. Sir, 1 ſupported myſelf two years entirely by m: 
misfortunes. 
Sncer. By your misfortunes! ; 
PufF. Yes, Sir, aſſiſted by long ſickneſs, and other occa- 
ſional diforders ; and a very comfortable living I had of. 
Sneer. From ſickneſs and misfortunes ! You practiſed 38 
a Doctor, and an Attorney at once? 
Puff. No egad, both maladies and miſcrics were MJ 
own: - 
Sneer. Hey !— what the plague ! 
Dangle. is true, efaith, = 454 
Puff. Haikee By advertiſements —* To the charitavs 
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and humane!“ and “ to thoſe whom Providence hath bleſſ- 
ed with affluence 1? _ ” 

Sneer. Oh—1 underſtand you. 25 | 

Puff. And, in truth, I deſerved what I got; for I ſup- 
poſe never man went through ſuch a ſeries of calamities in 
the ſame ſpace of time !—Sir, I was five times made a bank- 
rupt, and reduced from a ſtate of affluence, by a train of un- 
avoidable misfortunes ! then, Sir, though a very induſtrious 
tradeſman, I was twice burnt out, and loſt my little all both 
times I lived upon theſe fires a month. I ſoon after 
was confined by a moſt excrutiating diforder, and Joſt the 
vſe of my limbs That told very well; for I bad the caſe 
wrongly atteſted, and went about to collect the ſubſcriptions 
myſelf. TY | * 

Dangle. Egad, I believe that was when you firſt called 
on me.— 

Puff. -In November laſt -O no -I was at that time 
a cloſe priſoner in the Marſhalſea, for a debt benevolently 
contracted to ſerve a friend. — I was afterwards twice ta 
ped for a dropſy, which declined into a very profitable con- 
ſumption !-—I was then reduced to- O no—then I became 
a widow with fix helpleſs children after having had eleven 
 luſbands preſſed, and being left every time eight months 
Ogle child, and without money to get me into an hoſ- 
Pita! | | : . | 

Sncer. And you bore all with patience, I make no doubt! 
Puff. Why, yes—tho? 1 made ſome occafional attempts 
at /clo de ſe ; but as I did not find thoſe raſbadiont avſwer, I 
left off killing myſelf very ſoon.— Well, Sir—at laſt, what 
with bankruptcies, fires, gouts, dropſies, impriſonments, and 
other valuable calamities, having got together a pretty hand- 
ſome ſum, I determined to qui buſineſs which had always 
gone rather againſt my conſciefice, and in a more liberal 
Way {lill to indulge my talents for fiction and embelliſiment, 
through my favourite channels of diurnal communication— 
ard fo, Sir, you have my hiſtory. 

9reer, Moſt obligingly communicative indeed; and your 
confeſtion, if publiſhed, might certainly ſerve the cauſe of 
true charity, by reſcuing the moſt uſetn! channels of appeal 
to venevolence from the cant of impoſincn.—But forely Mr 
Verf, there's no great myſtery in your preſent profeſſion ? 


o 
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Puff. Myftery ! Sir, I will take upon me to fay, the 
matter was never ſcientifically treated, nor reduced to rule 
before. 

Sneer, Reduced to rule? | | 

Puff. O lud, Sir! you are very ignorant, I am afraid. 
Yes Sir—Puffing is of various ſorts—the principal are, The 
Puff diret—the Puff preliminary the Puff collateral—the 
Puff colluſive, and the Puff oblique, or Puff by implication, 
— Theſe all aſſume, as circumſtances require, the various forms 
of Letter to the Editor - Occaſional Anecdote— Impartial 
Critique - Obſervation from Correſpondent—or Advertiſe- 


ment from the Party. | 


Suter. The Puff direct, I can conceive— _ 

Puff. O yes, that's ſimple enough—for inſtance—A new 
Comedy or Farce is to be produced at one of the Theatres 
{though by the bye, they don't bring out half what they 
ought to do.) The author, ſuppoſe Mr Smatter, or Mr 
Dapper—or any particular friend of mine —very well; the 
day before it is to be performed, I write an account of the 
manner in which it was received—I have plot from the au- 
thor—and only ad{1—Charatters ſtrongly drawn—highly 
coloured—hand of a maſter—fund of genuine k: umour— 
mine of invention—neat dialopue—attic falt! Then for the 
performance—Mr Dodd was aſtoniſhingly great in the cha- 
racter of Sir Harry! That univerſal and judicious actor, Mr 
Palmer, perhaps never appeared to more advantage than in 
the Colonel ;—but it is not in the power of language to do 
juſtice to Mr King !—Indeed he more than merited thoſe 
repeated burſts of applanſe which be drew from a moſt brit- 


Jiaat and judicious aud{;fce! As to the ſcenery The mi- 
. ! * 2 7 .* 4 . 
racuicus power of Mr de Loutherbourgh's pencil are univer- 


fally acknawledgad Ila hart, we are at a loſs which to 
admire moſt—the unrivahe genius of the author, the great 
attention and liberality of the manage the wonderful abi- 
lities of the painter, or the incredible exertions of all the 
performers! 

Sneer, That's pretty well indeed, Sir. 

Puff. O cool quite cool to what I ſometimes do. 

Cacer. And do you think there are any who are influenc- 
d +» this? 
Puff. O, lad! yes, Sir; the number of thoſe who uader- 
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go the ladgue of j idging for themſelves is very ſmall indeed! 
Hacer. Well, Sir —the Puff preliminary? 
Pf. O that, Sir, docs well in the form of a Cautien-— 
In a Matter of gan nos Sit Fiimſy Goſſimer, withes 
to be well with Lad, Fanny Fete Ie applies to me L 
open t:cookes for him will 4 paragraph in the Nrorning Poſt, 
—;; com: tothe beautifal and accompliſhed 
Lad © four ſtars F dan I to be on her guard againſt that 


danger character, Sir 1 dh &; who, however pleaſing 


A | 8 . 
and inſtauning Lis manner may be, is certainly not remarks 1 
able Lr the en fancy of Fs att rent i Italic. Here 'F 
vou foe, Bic Finn, Goſhmer is nao Juced to the particular 4 


Loy Faun bo, perhaps hover thought of him 


9 © 3 
73 
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Izrvation of their acgueintance cauſes a pretty kin! ©) mesua! ; 
emharreliinent, this produces a fort of ſympathy © intereit | 


„lich, it Sir Flimty is uaable to Improve ef: Auaily, he 1 

diet pains the credit ci having their names mentioned to- th 
ether, o 4 7 rtic lar rt, and in a particular way — which, 
nine times out of ters i: the fal! accompliſhment of moders | 
allaptty! | q 
Dangic. Food, Gneer, you will be quite an adep: in the 
belineſe. | | | 5 

Pug. Now, Sir, the Puff Collateral is much vſed as an 
«'pendage fo adrertilements, and may take the form of a- 
eo. —Weſterday as the celebrated George Bon Mot was 
lergteriag den Dt James's Sucet, he met the lively Lady 
"ery Wrtie, coming out of the Park. Goo! God, Lady 
Shay, I'm ſetprited io meet you in a «ite jacket, —-for I 
expeited never to have ſeen you but in a full trimmed uniform, 
and a light horferen's cap!'—“ Heavens, CGr:orge, where 
could you have learned that?“ —* Why replied the wit, I 
jaſt aw a print of you in a new publication called the Cam 
Magazine, Which, by the bye, is a deviliſh clever thing, —- 
and is fo:d gr No. 3, on the right hand of the way, two 
doors fror the pricting-office, the corner of Ivy-lane, Pat- 
ernoſter-row, price only one ſkilling 1? 

Fnerr. Very ingenious indeed. 3 
41. But the 13} Colluſive is the neweſt of apy; for i» 

zei in the di guiſe ol determined hoſtiliy.— 1: is mech vl 
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 Fayoured mender with the moſt flattering accuracy, 
above all, it is a great dealer in reports and ſuppoſitions. It 


gente of miniſters + 
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by bold bookſellers and enterpriſing poets,-An indignant 
_ correſpondent obſerves— that the new poem called Beelze- 


bub's Cotilhon, or Proſerpine's Fete Champetre, is one of 


the moſt unjuſtifiable performances he ever read! The ſever. 


ity with which certain characters are handled is quite ſhock» 
ing! And as there are many ceſcriptions in it too warmly 
coloured for female delicacy, the ſhameful avidity with which 


this piece is bought by all people of faſhion, is a repreach on 
the taſte of the times, and a diſgrace to the delicacy of the 


age !-— Here you ſee the two ſtrongeſt inducements are held 


forth :—-Firlt, that nobody ought to read it 5—and ſecond» 


Iy, that every body buys it ; on the ſtrength of which, the 


Publiſher boldly prints the tenth edition, before he has ſold. 


Dangle Ha ! ba ha —iegad I know it is ſo. 
Puff. As to the Puff oblique, or Puff by implication, it is 


too various and extenſive to be illuſtrated by an inſtance— 


it attracts in titles and preſumes in patents; it lurks in the 


«ep of the firſt; and then eſtabliſhes it by threatening himſelſ 
with the pillory, or abſolutely indicting . himſelf for Scan, 
Mag. | | 1 


limitation of a ſubſcription, and invites in the aſſurance of 
croud and incothmodation at public places; it delights to draw. . 


fg3th concealed merit, with a moſt diſintereſted affiduity j | 


and ſometimes wears a countenance of ſmiling cenſure. and 
tegdetr reproach, It has a wonderful memory for Parlia- 
mentary Debatcs, and will often give the whole ſpeech of 2 


a. 4 


But, 


Has the earlieſt intelligence of intended preferments that will 
reflect honour on the patrons; and embryo promotions of mo- 


deſt gentlemen-—who know nothing of the matter themſelves, 


It can hint a ribband for implied ſervices, in the air of a. 


common report; and with the careleſſneſs of 2 caſyal para- | 


graph, ſuggeſts officers. into commands—to which they have 


no pretenſion but their wiſhes, —This Sir, is the laſt princi- 
pal claſs of the art cf-Puffing—An art which J hope you will 


no agree with me, is of the higheſt dignity—yiclding 3 
tablature of benevolence and public ſpirit; befriending equal- 
ly trade, gallantry, criticiſm, and politics: the applauſe of 
genius the regiſter of charity! the triumph of heroiſm ! the 
ſelf. defence of contractors! the fame of orators !—agd the 
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Sheer: Sir, I am completely a convert both to the impor- 
. tance and ingenuity of your profeſſion ; and now, Sir, there 
is but one thing which can poſhbly increaſe my reſpe& for 


£ you, and that 1s, your permitting me to be preſent this morn- 


ing at the rehearſal of your new trage 


Puff. 75 for heaven's ſake. ) tragedy !—Egad, 
_ - Dangle, 1 take this very ill—you know how apprehenſive 1 


am of being known to be the autlior. 

_ Dangle. *Efaith I would not have told—but it's in the 
papers, and your name at length—in the Morning Chronicle. 
Puff. Ah! thoſe damn'd editors never can keep a ſecret ! 
Well, Mr Sneer—no doubt you will do me great honour 
—1 hall be infinitly happy highly flattered. 

Dang le. I believe it muſt be near the time—ſhall v we go 
together. 

Puff. No; It will not be yet this hour, for they are al- 
ways late at that theatre; beſides; I maſt meet you there, 
for I have {ome little matters here to fend to the pepers, and 
a few paragraphs to {cribble before 1 go. 

[ Looking at ade. 
50 Hoe i is * a conſcientious Baker, on the Subject of the 
Army Bread ;* and a Deteſter of viſible brick work, in 
favour of the new, invetited ftucco ; both in the ſtyle of Jun- 
ius, and promiſed for to-morrow.— The Thames navigation 
too is at a ſtand.Miſomud or Anti- ſhoal muſt go to work 
again directly. — Here too are ſome political memorandums 
I ſee ; aye— To take Paul Jones, and get the Indiamen out 
of the Shannon—reinforce Byron compel the Dutch to 
ſo I muſt do that in the evening papers, or referve it for the 
Morning Herald, for I know that 1 have undertaken to- mor- 
row; beſides, to eſtabliſh the unanimity of the fleet in the 


Public Advertiſer, to ſhoot Charles Fox in the Morning 


Poſt.—80 egad 1 ha'nt a moment to loſe ! 
Dangle. Well! we'll meet in * 3 Room. 
U [Exeunt ſeveraliy. 
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SCENE | 
The Thats. 
Enter Danoua, Pore, and Suzza, ar befure the Curtain. 
Puff. N no, Sir; ** Shakeſpeare fays of Ad 
may be better applied to the purpoſe of Play 
they ought to be the abſtract and brief Chronicles of the 
Homes, Therefore when hiſtory, and particularly the hiſtory 
of our own country, furniſhes any thing like a caſe in point, 
to the time in which an author writes, if he knows his own 
intcreſt, he will take advantage of it; fo Sir, I call my 
tragedy The Sparijh Armada and have laid the lecse be; 
fore T bury Fort. 

Sneer. A molt happy thought ten l | 

Dargle, Egad it was — I told you . pray row I 
don't a how you have contrived | to ionen any 
love into it. 

Puff. Love on nothing fo eaſy; for it is a received 
Point among poets, that where hiſtory gives you a good heroic 
outline for a phy, you may fill up with a little love at your 
own diſcretion : in doing which, nine times out of ten, you. 
only make up a deficiency in the private hiſtory of the times. 
Now I rather think I have done this with fome ſucceſs. 

Sneer. No ſcandal about Queen Elizabeth, I hope ? 

Puff. O Lud! no, no,—l only ſuppoſe the Governor of 
| Tilbury Fort's daughter to dt in love with the ſon of the 
Spaniſh Admiral. 

Sneer, Oh, is that all? 

Dangle. Excellent, E'faith l ſee it at onee. But won't 
this appear rather improbable ? 

Puff. Lo be ſure it will—but what the plague ! a play is 
30t to ſhow occurrences that happen every day, but things 
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oft 60 dk. that tho? they never did, they might happen, 
©  Sneer. Certainly nothing is fo unnatural, that is not phy- 
ſically impoſſible. 

Puff. Very true — and for that matter Don Ferolo Whiſ⸗ 
kerandos—for that's the lover's name, might have been ofer 
here in the train of the Spaniſh Ambaſſador z or Tilburina, 
for that is the lady's name, might have been in love with 
him, from having-heard his character, or ſeen his picture; 
or from knowing that he was the laſt min in the world ſhe 
ought to be in love with—or for ſome other good female rea- 


fon. However, Sir, the fact is, that tho? ſlfe is but a 


Koight's daughter, egad! ſhe is in love like any Princeſs : 

Dangle. Poor young lady! I feel for her already ! for I 
can conceive how great the conflict muſt be between her paſ- 
fion and her duty; her love for her country, and her love 
for Don Ferolo Whiſkerandos! 


Pu. O amazing !—her poor ſuſceptible heart is frayed | 


70 and fro, by contending paſſions like — 


Enter Unves Paombrik⸗ 

Buche Promp. Sir, the ſcene is ſet, 2 erery thing is 
ready to begin if you pleaſe. . 

Puff. Egad; then we will loſe no time. 
Under Promp. The" I believe, Sir, you will find it rery 
Fort ; for all the performers have profited by the Kind per- 
miſſion you granted them. 
Puff. Hey! what! | 
Under Promp. You know, Sir, you gave chem leave to 
cat out or omit whatever they found heavy or unneceſſary to 


the plot, and | muſt own they have taken very liberal advan« 


tage of your indulgence. 


Puff. Well, well. They are in general very good judges 5 3 


and I know I am Juxuriant.—Now, Mr Hopkins, as ſoon 
as You pleaſe. . 

U er Prompter to the muſic. Gentlemen, will you play a 
ks 2rs of ſomething, jutt 0 

Puff Aye, that's rig, —tor as we have the ſcenes, and 


dreſſes, cgad, we'il yo ro't, as it it was the fill night's per- 


formance but you pred. not mind ſtopping between the 
acts. - [Exit Under Prompter- 
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{Orcheftra play. Then the Bell rings. ) 
Soh ! Ane clear gentleme n. Now you know there wil! 
hats off! ſilence!—ſilence.— 


Then up the curtain, —and let us fee what our painters. have 
done for us. 


SCENE II. 


Tie Curtain rifee and e Tilbury F. orts. 
| Two Centinets ana. 


Pang le. Tilbury Fort !—very fine indeed ! 

Puff Now, what do you think I open with? 

Snecr. Faith J can't gueſs — 

Pu. A eck Hark ! (clocks flrikes.} I open with 
a clock ſtriking, to beget an awful attention in the audience 
—it alſo marks the time, which is four o'clock. in the morn- 
ing, and faves a deſcription of the riſing ſun, and a great. deal. 
about gilding the eaſtern hemiſphere.. 

Dungle. But pray, are the centinels to be afleep ! 

Puff Faſt as watchmen. 

Seele, Le'nt that odd tho', at ſuch an alarming crifis? | 

Puffs, To be fure it is, —but ſmaller things mult give way 
w bing ſcene at the opening 3 that's a rule. —And the 
Gale is, hat two great men are coming to this very ſpot to- 
begin tie 7 now, it is not to be ſuppoſed they would 
own their ilps, it theſe follows were watching. them ;. fo 
nad, I mult. 5 ber have ent them off. their polis, or ſet: 
them alle fo, 

Sncer. O. t 
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dat a zuuts for it But tell us who are theſe 
Pag., They are t. Dl Walter Raleigh, and Sir Chriſ- 
—Tau'li know Sur Chriſtophe 1 by his tor ning 
our us 104% wifamouty, you know, for his daneing. I like 
20 G v - 21 Ji: hittic trans of character — Now attend. 


aich 214 v Raitt gn and Six Chnrsror 22" 


| HaTroN.. 
_ C. True, gallant Raleigh! 


— 
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Dangle What, they had been talking before ? 
Puff. O yes; all the way as they came along.—I beg 
' pardon gentlemen, [to the actors] but thefe are particular 
friends of mine, whoſe remarks may be of great ſervice to 
us.—Don't mind interrupting them whenever any thing 
frikes you. | To Snecr and Dangle] 
« Sir C. True, gallant Raleigh ! 
% Burt O, thou champion of thy county's fame, 
„ There is a queſtion which I yet mult aſk ; 
„A queſtion which I never a4 d before— 
„What mean theſe mighty armaments ? 
This general muſter ? and this throng of chiefs ? 
Sacer. Pray, Mr Puff, how came Sir Chriſtopher Hatton 
Acyer to aſk that queſtion before ? 
Puff. What, before the play began? how the plague 
sould he? 
Dangle. That's true efaith ! þ 
Puff. But you will hear what he thinks of the matter. i1 
* Sir C. Alas, my noble friend, when I behold 
« Yon tented plains in martial fymmetry 
4 Array'd—When J count ofer yon glittering lines 
* Of creſted warriors, where the proud ſteeds neigh, 5 
And valor-· breathing trumpet's ſhrill appeal, 
* Reſponſive vibrate on my liſt' ning ear x 
* When virgin majeſty herſelf I view, 
6 Like her protecting Pallas veiPd. in ſteel,. 
* With graceful confidence exhort to-arms! 
„ Whew briefly all I hear or fee bears (tamp- 
« Of martial vigilance,. and ſtern: defence, 
I cannot but ſurmiſe. Forgive, my friend, 
16 If the eonjecture's raſn. “I cannot but 
Surmife. The ſtate ſome danger apprehends 4 
Sneer. A very cautious conjecture that. }{ 
Puff. Yes, that's his character ; not to give an opinion; | 
but upon ſecure grounds—now then.. | 
« Sir . O, moſt accompliſhed Chriſtopher vn 
Puff. He calls him by his chriſtian name, to ſhow that pi; 
they are on the molt. familiar terms. 
Sir M. O moſt accompliſhed Chriſtopher, I find 
„Thy ſtaunch ſagacity ſtill tracks the futore, 
.< I the freſh print of the o'ertaken paſt. 


Aa 
* 
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Pu lf Figurative 1 1 
« Sir W. Thy fears are jut. | 
« Sir C. But where? whence ? when ? and what 
% The danger is——=Methinks I fain wold learn. 
& Sir W. You know, my friend, ſcarce two revolving 
& ſuns, 
«© And three revolving moons, have cloſed their courſe 
« Since haughty Philip, in deſpight of peace, 
* With hoſtile hand hath ſtruck at England's trade, 
& Sir C. I know it well. 
« Sir N. Philip you know is mos Iberia's king! 
« Sir C. He is. 
1 Sir IF. His ſybjeRs in baſe bigery 
« And Catholic oppreſſion while we 
% You know: the proteſtant perſuaſion hold. 
% Str Ge We do, by 
. Sir V. You know beſides his boaſted alert, 
% The fam'd armada by the Pope baptized, 
46 With purpoſe to invade theſe realm 
. 
% Our laſt advices ſo report. | 
„ Sir W. While the Iberian Admirals chief hope, 
His darling ſon 
« Sir C. Ferolo Whiſkerandos hight — 
« Sir W. The ſame —by chauce a pris'ner hath been 
* a, 
% And in this fort of Tilbury—— 
« Sir C. Is now 
« Contin'd—tis true, and ok; from yon "all turret's top 
I've mark'd the youthful Spaniard's haughty mien 
% Unconquered, tho” in chains? 
* Sir JW. | You alſo know — 
Dangle. —Mr Puff, as he Inos all this, why does Sir 
Walter go on telling him ? 
Puff. But the audience are not fuppoſed to know any 
thing of the matter, are they ? 1 
Sneer. True; but I think you manage ill; for there cer- 
tainly appears no reaſon why Sir Walter ſhould be ſo com- 
municative. 
Puff. Yor, egad now, that is one of the moſt ungrateful 
vbſcryations F ever heard — for the Icls inducement its bas 


Is ſailed, 
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to tell all this, the more I think you ought to be obig to 
him; for I am ſute you'd know nothing of the matter withe 
| out it. 
Dangle. That's very true, upon my word. 
Puff. But you will find he was not going on. 
« Sir C. Enough, enough—'tis plain and I no more 
Am in amazment loſt ! 
Puff. Here, now you ſee, Sir Chriſtopher did not in fact 
ac any one queſtion for his own information. | 
| Sneer, No indeed: —his has been a molt difintereſted 
curioſity! 
Dangle. Really, I find, we are very much obliged to them 
both. 
Puff. To be ſure you are. Now then for the Commander 
in Chief, the Earl of Leiceſter! who, you know, was no 
2 but of the Queen's. We left off—“ in amazemem 4 
loſt Y— e 5 1 
« Sp C. Am in amazement loſt. | 
% But, fee where noble Lerſter comes! ſupreme : 
« In honours and command. | j 
. f And yet methinks, =! 
% At ſuch a time, fo perilous, fo fear'd 
6 That Rf might well become an abler graſp. 
4 Sir C. And ſo, by heaven, think I! y ſoft, he's 


„ here! 
Puff. Aye, they envy him. 
Sneer, But who are theſe with him? 
Puff. Ol very valiant knights; one is the governor of 
the fort, the other is the maſter of the horſe. — And now, I 
think you ſhall hear ſome better language: I was obliged to 
be plain and intelligible in the firſt ſcene, becauſe there was 
fo much matter of fact in it; but now, efaith, you have trope, ; 
figure, and metaphor, as plenty as noun-ſubltantives. 


Enter Ear or LE1CEsSTER, the Governor, and others. 
« Lei. How's this my friends? is't thus your new 
« fledp'd zeal 
% And lima valour moulds in rooſted ſloth ? 
„Why dimly glimmers that heroic flame, 
„ Whoſe red'ning blaze by patriot ſpirit fed, 
5p Should be the beacon of a kindling realm 2 
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Can the quick current of a patriot heart, 
Thus ſtagnate in a cold and weedy converſe, 
«« Or freeze in tideleſs inactivity? 
4% No! rather let the fountain of your valour 
« Spring thro! each ſtream of enterprize, 
* Each petty channel of conducive daring, 
« Pill the full torrent of your foaming wrath 
« O'erwhelm the flats of-ſunk hoſtility 2 
Puff. There it is—follow'd up : 
« Sir W. No more! the freſh'ning beim of thy re⸗ 
„ 4 buke 
„ Hath f11'd the ſwelling canvaſs of our ſouls! 
« And thus, tho' fate ſhould cut the cable of. 1 
- [AI tale hands.) 
% Our topmoſt hopes, in fRendihip's cloſing line 
„We'll grapple with deſpair, and if we fall, 
« We'll fall in Glory's wake! 
% Lei. There ſpoke Old England's genius - 
« Then, are we a 'reſaly'd ! 
« All. We are—all refoly'd. 
„Lei. To conquer or be free! 
« All. To conquer, ar be free. 
% Lei. All! 9 
e e Al,, 
D Nem: con. egad ! 
Puff. O yes, where they TY on the fe, i cheir ul 
animity 1 is wonderful! 
« Lei. Then, let us enen bow 
Snecr. What the plague, is he going to pray ? | 
Puff. Yes, buſh !—in great emergencies, there is nothiog 
like a prayer ! : 
« Le. O mighty Mars! 
Dangle. But why ſhould he pray to Mars ? 
Puff. Huſh! x 
e. If in thy homage bred, 
% Each point of diſcipline I've ſtill obferv'd ; 
% Nor but by due promotion, and the right 
« Of ſervice, to the rank of Major-General 
4% Have ris'n ; aſſiſt thy votary now! 
% Gov Yet do not riſe———hear me! 
aftir of Horſe. And me 


* 


ur e 


% Knight. And me:? 
4 Sir W. And me! 
5 Sir C. And me! 
Puff. Now, pray all together. 
"All. Behold thy votaries ſubmiſſire beg, 
„% That thou wilt deign to grant them all they * 
« Aſſiſt them to accompliſh all their ends, 
And ſanctify whatever means my uſe ; 
« To gain them! 
Sneer. A very orthodox n ' 


Puff: Vaſtly wel, gentlemen, —ls that well managed, or 


not? Have you ſuch a prayer as that on the {tage ? . 
Sneer. Not exactly. 


Leicefler to Puff. But, Sir, you haven't ſettled how we | 


are to get off here. 

Puff. Vou could not get off Fe 3 you ? 

Sir Walter to Puff. O no, Sir! impoſſible ! ' 

Puff. It would have a, good effect efaith, if you could 
exeunt praying! Ves, and would vary the eſtabliſhed mode 
of ſpringing off with a glance at the pit, 

Sacer. O never mind, ſo as you get them off, on anſwer 
for it the audience wo'at care how. 


Puff. Well then, repeat the laſt line fanding, and go off 


the old Way. 


« All. And fanify whateree means. ve. oe to gain 


3 them. 
PRE Bravo ! a fine exit. 
Sneer. Well, really Mr er 
Puff. Stag. a moment. 


The ei get ud. 
« 1 Centinel. All this ſhall to Lord Burleigh's ear, 


« 24 Sethe. »Tis meet it ſhould. [ Excunt Centine's, 


Raney a Hey ! why, 1 thought thoſe tellows had been 
a = ? 


© Puff. Only a pretence, there's the art of itz they 1 were 
ſpies of Lord Burleigh's. 


Sneer. — But isn't it odd, they were never taken notice 
of, not even by the 1 in chief. 


Puff, O lud, Sir, if people who want to liſten, or oxer. 


— 4 
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hear, were not always county's at in a Tragedy, there would 
be no carrying on any plot in the world. 
Dangle. That's certain! 

Puff. But take care, my dear Dangle, the morning gun 
is poing to fire. L Carnon fires. 

Dangh. Well, that will haves a fine eife g. 

Puff. I think lo, and helps to reallze the ſcene, — 

[ Cannon tay; ices] 

What the. plague !--thre: morning guns !—there never is 
but one !—aye, this is always tie way at the Theatre — give 
theſe fellows a good thing, acd they never know when to 


| have done with it. You have no More caaaca te fire? 


Prompter from thin, No Sir. 

Puff. Now then, for ſoft malic, 

Sneer. Pray hat's that for; 

Pnff. It ſhows that Ti burina ! is coming; noth! ag intro- 
duces you à heroine like ſoſt muſic,— Here the cchi:s. 

Dangie. And her conficant, 1 ſuppoſe? | 

Pufj- To be ſure: here they are—incar fable to the mi- 


— 


Enter Tit suSiXA ond Conripaxr. 
« 7. Now has the whiipering breath of gentle morn, 
% Bad Nature's voice, and Nature's beauty rite ; 
& While orient Phoebus with unborrow'd hues, 
„ Cloaths the wak'd lovclinefs which all night ſlept 
© Tn heav'nly drapery! Darknels is fled. 
t Now flowers unfold their beauties to the ſun, _ 
„ And bluſhing, kiſs the beam he ſends to wake them, 
„The ſtrip'd carnation, and the puarded roſe, 
„The vulgar wall-flow'r, and tar. gilly-Aower, 
„ The polyanthus mean— ie dapper daizy 
Sweet william, and ſweec 3 all 
© Phe tribe of ſingle and of double pinks ! 
« Now too, the feather'd warblers tune their notes 
© Around, and charm the litt'ping grove. The lark! 
The linnet ! chafiach | buifinch! goidfinct ! greets 
„% finch 
& But O to me no joy they can afford! 
. Nor roſe, nor wali-flow'r, ror imart gilly- flower, 
% Nor polyanthus mea, not dgypet daity, 
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*& Nor William ſweet, nor marjorum nor lark, 

« Linnet, nor all the finches of the grove ! 

Puff. Your white handkerchief madam 

Tit. 1 thought, Sir, I wasn't to uſe that ill © heart rend- 
ing woe.“ 

Puff. O yes madam—at “ the finches of the grove,” if 
you pleaſe. | 

"0-06 4 Nor lark, I 

« Linnet, nor all the finches of the grove ! [ Teepe. 

Puff. Vaſtly well madam! 

Dangle. Valtly well indeed ! 

« TH, For O too ſure, heart rending woe is now 
e The lot of wretched Tilburina! 

Dangle. Otis too much. 

Snake; Oh! it is indeed. 

6 Confid. Be comforted ſweet lady — for who knows, 

« But Heav'n has yet ſome milk-white day in ſtore. 

„ Til. Alas, my gentle Nora, 

&« Thy tender youth, as yet, hath never mourn'd 

&© Love's fatal dart, Elſe wouldſt thou know, that when 

“ The ſoul is ſunk in comfortleſs deſpair, 

< It cannot taſte of merriment. 

Dangle, That's certain. 

Wu C But ſee where your ſtern father comes; 

&« It is not meet that he ſhould find you thus. 

Puff. Hey, what the plague !—what a cut is here? 
why, what is become of the deſcription of her firſt meeting 
with Don Whiſkerandos ! His pallant behaviour | in the ſea 
fight, and the ſimile of the canary bird? 

Til. Indeed Sir, you'll find they will not be miſs'd, 

Puff. Very well. —Very weil! 

Til. The cue ma'am if you pleaſe. 

& Confid. It is not meet that he ſhould find you thus. 
& Ti. Thou counſel'ſt right, but *tis no caly taſæk 
& For barefac'd grief to wear a maſk of | joy. | 


Enter Governor | | 
© Gov. How's this—in tears 3 Tilburina, 
&« ſhame ! 
* Ts this a time for maudling tenderneſs, 
© And Cupid's baby woes? halt thou not heard 
| X 
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e That haughty Spain's Pope-conſecrated fleet 
& Advances to our ſhores, while England's fate, 
&: Like a clipp'd guisea, trembles in the ſcale ! 
„ 77. Then is the criſis of my fate at hand! 
6« I ce the fleet's approach 1ſee— 
Puff. Now, pray gentlemen mind. — I bis is one of the moſt 
uſcful figures we tragedy writers have by which a hero or 


heroine; i in conſideration of their being often obliged to over- 


look things that are on the ſtape, is allowed to hear and = 
a number of things that are not, 
_ ry. Yes—a kind of poetical ſecond- Gight 1 ! 
Puff. Yes— now then madam. 
Til. | E ſee their decks 
* Are ciear'd -I ſee the bgoal made 
The line is form'd i—a cable's length 1 
0 I ſce the frigates ſtation'd in the rear; 
& And now, I hear the thunder of the Ns 
hear the victor's ſhouts —1 allo hear 
The vanguiſh'd groan !—and now *tts ſmoke—and 
© now 
1 ſee the looſe ſails ſhiver in the Wied! 
& J ſee— I ſee— what ſoon you] foe 
% Gov. Hold daughter! peace! this love hath turn d 
« thy brain: 
4 The Spaniſh fleet thou can not ſebecauſe 
6 It is not yet in ſight! 
3 le. Egad, tho', the governor ſeems to make no al- 


a 
* 


* 


jo wance for thts poerical figure you talk of. 


Puff. No, a plain matter. of. fact man that's his character. 
Fil. But will you then refuſe his offer ? 
& Gov. I muſt—I will- I can— 1 ought—1 do. 
« Ti. Thipk what a noble price. 
Gov. No more you urge in vain. 
« 77. His liberty is all he eſks. 
Sneer. All who afks Mr Puff? Who is — 
Puff. Land, Sir, I can't tell—Here has been ſuch cut> 
ting and 1:ihing, I don't know where they have got to my- 
elf. 
Til. Icdeed Sir you will find it will connect very wel. 
[And your reward ſecure. 


Pr „J. Dif they hadn't been fo deyilifa fiee with 1 eir 
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cutting here, you would have fouad that Don Whillarandda 
has been tampering for his liberty, and bas perſuaded Li- 
burin to make this propoſal to ber father and now pray 
obſerve che conciſeneſs with which the arguineat is conducts 
ed. Eg d, the pro con goes as {mart as hits in a tenciug 
ꝛatch. It is indzed a fort of Guall {word lopi e, Which 
we have borrowe l from the French. 
& Til. A retreat in Spain ! 
& Gov. Qutlawry here! 
« Ti, Your daugiter's prayer ! 
©& Gow. Your fatier's oath | 
* My lover! 
%% Gov, My country 4 
& TY, Püburina! 
„ Gov. E gland! 
46 Ti. A tule! 
& G,v. Honour! 
« 771. A penſion! 
& Gov. Coaſcience! 
„% Ti. A thouland pounds! 
%% Gov. Ha! thou nait touch'd me nearly 
Puff. Yhere you fee — he threw Mont. Quick- 
parry cart with Euglund !/—- Ja! thruit in teirce a tug ! — 
parried by honour. —tla ! a penſion over the arm put by 
conſcience — Then fl:okonade with a thouſand podnds— 3nd 
a. apa hit egi! | | ly | 
% Til. Canit thou. 
&& K et the Supplant and the deurt wer tog! ? 
& Gov. No more; I would not hear thee plead in 
** valn, 
The fatoer \ oftens but the governor 
«& Is Kd | = | Ext. 
Dangle. Aye, that antitheſis of perſoos —is a molt elta- 
#1;ih'd z ute. 
« Til. Tis well hence then fond hopes —fond 
« paſſion nence; 
& Duty, be old I am all over thine —— 
% lil hiſzerandos without, \V nere is my lere 
10 Til. 1 
« Whiſperandos entering. My beauteous enemy 
Puff. O dear ma'am, you muſt:itart a. great deal more 
| X. 3 | 
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than that; corfider you had juſt determined in favour of 
duty—when in a moment the ond of his voice revives your 
paſion—overthrows your reſolution, deſtroys your obedience, 
Alf you don't expreſs all that in your * do nothing 
at all. 
T1. Well, we'll try again! 
Danxgle. Speaking from within, has alw ays a fine effect. 
Sneer. Very. 
« 1/hije, My conquering Tilborieg How! is't thus 
« We meet ? why are thy looks averſe ! what means 
% That falling tear that frown of boding woe ! 
« Hah! now indeed I am a priſoner ! 
Ves, now 1 feel the galling weight of theſe 
„ Diforacetul chains which cruel Tilburina ! 
1 hy doating captive gloricd in before, 
„% But thou art falle, and Wiſkerandos is undone ! 
„ Tio, O no; bow little doſt thou know thy Tilbur- 
ina! Z 
« Wh. Art thou then true; B uns cares, doubts, 
and feare, 
*& T make you all a preſent to the winds ; 
« And if the winds reject you—try the waves. 
Pug. 'Vhe wind you know 15 the eſtabliſhed receiver of 
all ſtolen 8 and caſt-off griefs and apprehenſions. 
Ti. Vet muſt we part 2—ſtern duty ſeals our 
. 
© Though here I call yon conſcious clouds to witneſs, 
« Could I purſue the bias of my ſoul, 
„All friends, all right of parents Pd diſclaim, 
„% And thou, my Whifkerandos, ſhould'ſt be father 
% And mother, brother, coulin, uncle, aunt, 
& And friend to me! 
« Whiſk. O matchleſs excellence l- 
part? 
& Well, if—we muſt—we muſt—and in that caſe 
% The leſs is ſaid the beiter. 
Puff. Hey day! here's a cut! What are all the mac 
proteitations out? | 
Tilb, Now, pray . don't interupt us juſt here, you 
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Seer. No; pray don't interrupt them. | 
ißt. One laſt embrace 
6% Ji Now, fire well, for ever. | 
wes Whiſk. For emer? 1 
« Tub. Aye, for ever, Fo [Gving: 1 
Puff. S'death and fury !— Gad Olife ! Sir! Madam, if 
you go out without the parting look, you might as well 
dance out Here, here! 4 
Confidant. But pray d Sir, how am I to get off here? 2 
Puff. You, pſha : what the devil ſignifies how you get, | 
eff i odge away at the top, or where you will—[puſbes the 
Confed unt f.] Now Ma'am you fee 
Ti'b. We undcritand you Oy | 5 
; Aye for ever, 
Both. Ohh! Turning * and exeunt. 


S cloſets 
Ding. Occhar: ming K. e 


Puff. fley !—tis pretty well I believe you ſee I don't 
attempt to ſtrike out any thing n&w—but I take it I improve 

og the eſtabliſhed modes. 

Seer. You do indeed, —But pray is not Queen Elizae 
beth to appear? 

Paff. No, no once —but ſhe is to be talked of for ever; 
ſo that egad you will think an hundred times that ſhe is on 
the point of coming in. 

Sneer. Hang it, I. think it's a pity to keep her in the 
green room all night. 


Pufj. O no, that always has a fine effect—it keeps P ex 
pe ct tion. 

Dargle. But are we not to have a battle? 

Puff. Yes, yes, you will have a battle at laſt, but, egad, 
it's not to be by land—but by ſea—and that is the only. 

| quite new thing ig the pt-ce.. 

Dangle What, Drake at the Armada, hey ? 

Puff. Yes, 5 (hips and all—then we ſhall end 
with the proccthon —t1:y : that will do I think. 

Sneer. No doubt on't. 


Puff. Come, we mult not loſe time—ſo now for the un- 
| DER PLOT. - 


*: 


Steer. What the plague, have you another plot? 


Laff... O lord, yE3—cver while you live have two plots te- 
X 25 
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your tragedy. —The grand point in managing them, is only 


to let your under plot have as little connexion with your 
main point as poſſible. — !] flatter myſelf nothing can be more 
diſtinct than mine; for, as in my chief plot, the characters 
are all great people—TI have laid my under plot in low life 
—and as the former is to end in deep diſtreſs, I make the 
other end as happy as a farce. Now Mr Hopkins, as ſoon 
as you pleaſe. | = 
Enier Under PROMUP TER. 1 

U. Pro. Sir, the carpenter ſays it is impoſhble you can 
go to the Park ſcene yet. 7 | | 

Puff. The Park ſcene! No- J mean the deſcription. 
ſtene here, in the wood. 

U. Pro. Sir, the performers have cut it out. 

Puff. Cut it out! 

U. Pro. Yes, Sir. N 

Puff. What! the whole account of Queen Elizabeth? 

U. Pro. Yee Sir. 

Puff. And the deſcription of her horſe and ſide-ſaddle? 

U. Pro. Yes vir. | 

Puff. 80, fo, this is very fine indeed! Mr Hopkins, 
how the plapne could your ſuffer this?“ SED 

Hopkins from within. Sir, indeed the pruning knife— 

Puff. The pruding knie—zounds the axe !! why, here has- 
been tuch lopping and topping, I ſhan't have the bare trunk. 
of my play left prefently.—Very well, Sir—the performers. 


may do as they pleaſe, but upon my ſoul, PI print it every. 


word. | | 

Sneer. That I would indeed. . 

Puff. Very. well Sit, then we mult go on—2zounds! L 
would not have parted with the deſcription of the horſe !— 
Well, Sir, go on Sir, it was one of the fineſt. and moſt 
laboured things — Very well, Sir, let them go on— there 
you had bim and his accoutrements from the bit to the erup- 
per—very well, Sir, we muſt po to the Park ſcene. | 

L. Pro. vir, there is the point, the carpenters ſay, that. 
unleſs there is ſome buſineſs put in here before the drop, 
they ſhan't have time to clear away, the fort, or fink Gravel». 
ond and the r ver. | | | 
Puff.” So! this is a pretty dilemma truly !—Gentlemes. 
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— you mult excuſe me, theſe fellows will neyer be ready. 
uoleſs I go and look after them myſelf. 
Sncer. O dear Sir—thele little things will happen 


Puff. To cut out this ſcene '—but PI Print it—egad, 
Pl print it every word! | [Exeunts 


AUT I. 
SCENE I. 
Before the Curtain. 


Enter Purr, SxEER, and DaxGLE. 


Pu ir. ELL, we are are then for the. 


| rallies. 
C Curtain riſes F Tuſtices, E l Oe. diſcovered] 
Srcer. This, I ſuppoſe, is a fort of ſenate ſcene, 
Puff. To be ſure—there has not been one yet. 
Dangle, It is the under plot, isn't it? 
Puff. Yes. What, gentlemen, do you mean to go at 
once to the diſcovery ſcene ! 
Juſtice. If you pleaſe, Sir. 


Pnff. O very well—harkee, I don't chuſe to ſay any 


thing more ; but efaith, they have mangled my play in 6 mott - 


Mocking manner! 
Dangle. It's a great pity! 
2 Now then, Mr Juſtice, if you pleaſe. 
Fuſtice. Ae ail the volunteers without? 
* Conſtable. | They are. 


„ Some ten in fetters, and ſome twenty drunk. 


wn e Attends the youth, whoſe moſt opprobrious 


fame 
And. clear convicted crimes have lamp him ſoldier? 
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* Conſtable. He waits you pleaſure; eager to repay” 


The bleſt reprieve that ſends him to the fields 


66 
65 


Of glory, there to raiſe his branded hand 

Ia honour's cauſe. 

Fuſlice. Tis well tis Joſtice arms him ! 

O! may he now defend his country's laws 

With half the ſpirit he has broke them all ! 

Mt” tis your worſhip's pleaſure, bid him enter. 
Conſtable. 1 fly, the herald of your will. 


F [ Exit Conflable. 
iff. Quick, Sir! 


— But, Mr Puff, 1 think. not only the Juſtice, but 
the clown ſeems to talk in as high ye as the firſt hero a- 
mong them. 


Puff. Heaven forbid they ſhould not in a free country! | 


»—Dir, I am not for making flaviſh diſtinctions, and giving, 
all the fine language to the upper ſort of people. 
Dangle. That's very noble in you indeed. 


Enter Jus rios's Lavy. 


Puff. Now pray mark this ſcene. 


6 
c 
60 
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„% Lady, Forgive this interruption, good my love; 
But as | juſt now paſt, a pris'ner youth 

Whom rude hands hither Jed, ſtrange boding ſeiz'd 
My fluttering heart, an to myſelt I ſaid, 

An if our Tom had liv'd, he'd ſurely been 

This ſtripling's height 2? 

& Juſtice. Ha! ſure ſome powerful ſympathy dreches 
Us both 


Enter Son and CoxnsSTABLE. 


ce Tuftice. What is thy name ? 


« Son. Ay name's Lon JExkiNS—alies, bare 1 
09e — 


| Tho! orphan'd and without a friend ! 


60 


Juſtice. Thy parents? 
« Fon My father lived in Rocheſter and was, As 
] have keard a fiſnmonger no more. 


Puff: What, Str, do you leave out the account of your 
birth. parenta e, and education? 


Lon. 4 hey have_ſeuledit fo,, Sir, here. 


THE CRITIC, a 


Puff. Oh: oh: 
« Lady. How loudly nature pen to my heart! 
„ Son. I've ſeen a bill 


“Of his, ſign'd Tomkins, S 


« Justice. This does indeed confirm each circum- 


“ ſtance 
The gypſey told e 
& Son. I do. 
% Justice. No orphan, vor wihout a friend ar't 
thou 

« am thy father, here's thy mother, dove 

“ Thy uncle this thy firſt couſin, and thoſe 

„Are all your near relations « 

& Moth. O ecſtaſy of blils ! 
& Son, O moſt anlook'd for bappineſs ! 
% 7. O wonderful event! 
[ They faint alternately in each other's arms. 

Pup. There, you fee relationthip, like murder, will out. 

* Tuſ. Now let's revive elſe were this joy too 
„ much? | 

& But come — and we'll unfold the reſt within, 

And thou my boy muſt needs want reſt and food, 

& Hence may each orphan hope, as chance directs 
To finda father—where he leaſt expects“ FZxeunt. 

Puff. What do you think of that? 

Dangle. One of the fineſt diſcovery-ſcenes I ever ſaw,—- 
Why, this under plot would have made a tragedy itſelf. 

Seer, Aye, or a comedy either. 

Puff. And keeps quite clear 8 ſee of the other, 

Enter SCENEMEN, taking away the ſeats. 

Puff. The ſcene remains, docs it? 

Scenemen. Yes, Sir. 

Puff. You are to leave one chair you know. But it is al- 
ways aukward 1n a tragedy, to haye you fellows coming in 
in your playbouſe liveries to remove things wiſh that could 
be — 55 better. — So now for the my ſterious yeoman. 

Enter a BRET-EATER. 
* Beef. Perdition catch my ſoul but 7 do love the. 

Sneer. Haven't I heard that line before 

Puff, No, I fancy note Where pray 2 
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How. Yes, I think there is ſomething like it in Othello. 
Puff. Gad! now you put me in mind on't, J believe 
there is. — but that's of no conſe quence—all that can be ſaid 
is, that two people happened to hit on the fame thought — 
And Shakeſpeare made uſe of it firſt, that's all. 

Sneer, Very true. 

FE. Now, Sir, your foliloquy—but ſpeak more to the pit 
it you pleaſe—the ſoliloquy a ways to the pit—that's a rule. 

„ Beef. Tho? hopleſs love finds comfort in deſpair, 

IJ never can endure a rival's bleſs ! 

& But ſof.— ll am obfery'd. [ Exit Breſ-eater. 

Dangle. That's a very ſhort ſoliloquy, 8 

Puff. Yes—but it would have been a great deal longer, 
if hc had not been obſerved. 
Sneer. A molt ſentimental Beeſ-eater that, Mr Puff. 


Puff. Harke —] would not have you be too ſuce that be 
is a Beef. cater. 


Sneer What! a hero in diſguiſe? 

Puff. No matter — I only give you a kin now for 
my principal character Here he comes — Lord Barieigh in 
perſon + Pray gentlemen ſtep this way—f fily—l only hope 
the Lord High Treaſurer is po he is but perfect! . 


Enter BuaLF1GH, goes fowuly to a chair and ſits, 

Sneer, .r Pulf: 

Puff. flaſh | —valtly well, Sir! vaſtly well! a moſt in- 
tere hung gravuy! 

Dungl. What, isn't . to ſpeak at all? 

Pip. Evad, I thought you'd aſk me that—yes it is a very 
Hkely ch. ug that a a Miner in his Gtua tn, Witn the 
whole "Bo of the natzon on his head, ſhuuid have time to 
talk !-—bu: hath ! or you pat him out, 

Sneer. Pu him dur: bow the plagus can that be, if he 8 
NO enn g tO ia. any t g? 

Puff. Lbete's a realun I- why, his part is to think. and 
how ine ptague do you tinagiue he Can 254 it you keep talk- 
ing? . 
Dangle. l'hu's very trug upon me wr ard! 

ed comes forward, ſbules his head and exit. 
Sazer. He is very perfect 1ndeed— Now, prov what did 
b 52 gnean by that? 
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Puff. Vou don't take it? 

Sne:r. No; I don't upon my ſoul. 

P. f. Why, by that ſhake of the head, he gare you to 
underſtand, that cven though they had more Jo! tice in their 
cauſe and wildom in their meaſures yet, 1 it ttiere was not 
a greater ſpirit ſhawn on the part of the aha country 
would at laſt fall a lacritice to the hoſtile ambition of the 
Spainſh monarchy. _ 

Sneer. The devil — did he mean all that by making his 
bend 


Puff. Every word of it—IF he ook his head as I 


taught him. 
Dangle. Ah! there certainly is a vaſt deal io be done on 


the tage by dumb ſhew, and expreſſion of face, and a judi- 


cious author knows how much he may truſt to it. 
Sneer. Qi here ſome of our old acquaintances 


Enter HATTON and RALT IG H. 
& Sir. C. My nicce, and your nicce too! 
% By heav'n! there's witchcraft in't- 
« elſe 
« Have gain'd their hearts——Dut ſee where they ap- 
„ proach; 
« Some hortid purpoſe onion on their brows ! 
« Sir I, Let us withdraw and mark them. 


[ They wwitdraæu. 


Sneer. What is all this? 

Puff. Ah! here has been more pruning! but the fact is, 
theſe. two young ladies are alfo in jove with Don Whiſkeran- 
dos. Now, gentlemen, this {cene goes entirely for what 
we call $tTUATION an] STAGE EFFiCT, by which the 
greatelt applauſe may be obtained, without the aſſiſtance of 
language, ſemiment, or cheracter; pray mark 


Enter ihe Two ns, 
ie if Niees. Ellena here | 
“ Sic is bis ſcorn as much as I—that i is 
« Some comfort ſtill. | 
Puff. O dear madam, you are not to ſay that to her face! 
ue, ma? am, gde. — The whole ſcene is to be fide, 


Ele could not 
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& 1 Nice. She is his ſcorn as much as I—that is 
Some comfort ſtill, 5 LAſide. 
4 24 Niece. 1 know he Prizes not Pollina's love, 

But Tilburina lords it o'er his heart, LA ide. 
% Niece. But ſee the proud deſtroyer of my peace. 


Revenge is all the good I've left. LEA ſide. 


% Niece. He comes, the falſe diſturber of my quiet. 
Now vengeance do thy WOrkk—_ [ 4fides 


Enter WursxErAnDOS. 
O hateful liberty—if thus in vain 
I ſeek my Tilburina! 
% Both Nieces, And ever ſhalt ! 
Sir Chriflopher and Sir Walter come forward. 
Hold! we will avenge you. 
„% Whit. Hold you or ſee your nieces bleed ! 


[The two nieces draw their two daggers to flrike Whiſter- 


andiot, the tawo uncles at the inſiant with their tæuo ſawords 
drawn, catch their. twa nieces” arms, and turn the points 
ef their ſwords to Whiſterardos, who immediately draws 
tu daggers, and holds them to the tauo nieces? boſoms. ] 


Puff. There's ſituation for you !— there's an heroic 


gro 


'—You ſee the ladies can't ſtab Whiſkerandos—he 


durſt not ſtrike them for fear of their uncles the uncles 
durſt not kill him, becauſe of their nieces— 1 have them all 


firſt, 


at a dead lock!—for every one of them is afraid to let go 


Sncer. Why, then they mult ſtand there for ever. 
Puff. So they would, if I hadn't a very fine contrivanc 
for t— Now mind 


Enter BzrF-EATER with his Halberd. 


© In the Queen's name I charge you all to drop 
« Your {words and dagpers | 


L They drop their Oey; and daggers 


Sneer. That is a contrivance indeed, 


Puſf. Aye—in the Queen's name. 


Sir Chris. Come niece ! 


« Sir V. Come niece ! 
LExeunt avith the {209 niecet. 
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&« it. What's he, who bids us thus renounce our 
60 guard : 2 
& Berf-eater, Thou muſt do more, renounce thy lore! 
& hiſt. Thou lielt— —baſe Beef-eater ! 
& Be, Heeater. Ha! Hell! the lie! 
% By heav'n n thou'ſt rous'd the lion i in my heart! 
4 Off yeoman's habit !—baſe diſguiſe I— off! off! 


Diſore rs himſelf, by throwing off his upper dreſs, and 40 


Pearinꝑ in a very fine c riſlcoat. ] 

& Am Ja Beef.eater now? 

& Or beams my creſt as terrible as when 

In Bifcay's Bay I took thy captive ſloop. 

Puff. There, egad ! he comes out to be the very captain 
of the privateer who had taken Whiſkerandos priſoner and 
was himſelf an old lover of Tilburina's. 

Dangle. Admirably manag d indeed. 

Pujf. Now, ſtand out of their way. 

+ JVh;A. I thank thee fortune! that haſt thus beſtow?d 

& A weapon to chaſtiſe this infofence. 


[ T ahes up one of the feords. 


85 Beate 1 take thy e Pate and I. 


& thank 
c Thee, Fortune, too Tales up the her ſword, 
Dangle. That's exceilenily cotrived |—it ſeems as if the 
two uncles had left the ſwords on purpoſe for them, 

Puff. No, egad, they could not help leaving them. 

% JWWhiſk. Vengeance and Tilburina! 

 Decf-eater. „ EKactly . 

The fight, and after the uſual number of wountls $iver., 

WWhijterandos falls. | 

* Whiſk. O curſed parry ! that laſt thruſt in tierce 
& Was fatal Capiain, thou hail tence 0 well i 
« And Whiſkerandos quits this buliling ſcene 
„For all eter 


&« Deef-eater. -—nity—He would have added, but f itern 


© death 
e Cut ſhort his being, and the noun at once! 
Puff. O, my dear Sir, you are too ſlow, now mind mes 
—8ir, hall I trouble you to die again? 


« Whiſk. And Wh iſkerandos quits this bultling cen 


66 For all 6er 
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ec- Bre F rufe iy He would kave added 
Prff. No, Sit that's not it once more if you pleaſe 
is. 1 wiſh, Sir—you would practiſe this without me 
l car't itay dying here all night. 


Puff, Very well, we'lt_g9, over it by and bye L muſt * 
uumour theſe gentlemen | [ Exit IWhi/ferantoc. 
„% Beef eater. E 6 Spaniard! wad when 


5. 98 


Puff. Dear Sir, you needn't” ſpeak that ſpeech as the 
body has walked off, | 

Bec 19/4; x hat's true, Sir—inen I'II j Join the fleet. 

Puff. If you pleaſe, | Exit Beef-eater, . 


Now who comes on? 


I 
Enter GOVERNOR, _ > his hair froperiy d ordered. 
* Gov. A bemiſphere of evil planets reign » 


c. And every planet lhe eds contagious Phrenſy! 
« My x Spapiſh priſoner is Ein! my daughter, 
„Meeting the dead corpſe borne along has gone 
“ Diſtract? [A fond flouriſo of tr umpeio. 
« But hark! J am iummon'd to the ſort, 
4% Perhaps the flzets have met! amazing crifis ! 
% O Tilburina! from ihy aged father's beard - 
„% Thou'ſt plack'd the e brown hairs which time had 
"Jeſt. , | £x14 Governor 
Sneer. Poor gentieman ! 
Puff. Yer —and ro one to blame but his daughter! 
Dangle. And the piancts 
Pufs. I' foe. Now enter T :tburioa. — 
Fnetr. Egad, the buſineſs comes on quick here. 
Puff. Les, Sir—now- ſhe comes in ſtark mad in white 
ſatin, 
Sneer, Why in- white farn 2 
Puff. O Lord, Sir,—when a heroine goes mad, ſhe al- 
ways goes into white ſatin don't ſhe Dangle? 
Dans le. Always—it's a rule, 
Puff, Yes—-here it baer at the "ILY Enter 
Tilburina ſtark mad in white ſatin, and her confidant ſtarx 
mad in white len,” 


— 


Zier Tiguan and Conripant mad, according to cuſtom . 
Sneer. But what the deuce, is the confidant to be mad 


doo? 

Puff. To be ſure ſhe is, the confidant is always to do 
whatever her miſtreis' does; weep when ſhe weeps, {mile 
when ſhe ſmiles, go mad when ſhe goes Mad, Now 


madam confidant—but—-keep your madack in the back 


ground, if you pleate. | 
« Ti, The wind whiſtles the moon riſes- 
6 They have kilPd my ſquirrel in his cage! 
«. Is this a graſshopper ? Ha! no, it is my 
& Whiſkerandos— you hall not KEEP him 
„I know you have him in yaur pocket 
«© An oylter may de croſs'd in love! W ho ys 
« A whale's a bird _ did you cail my love ? 
„ He's here! He's there lon bie? s every where! 
e Ah me! He's no where! T Exit Tilburina. 
Pi, f. Tnere, do you ever defire to ſe any body madder 
than that? 
Sneer.: Never while I live! 
Priff. You obſerved how ſhe mangled the metre.? 


Dangle. Ves —egad, it was the firſt thing made me Tuſpedt 


ſhe was out of her ſenſes, 
Sneer. And pray what becomes of her? 
Puff. She is gone to throw herſelf into the ſea to be tare 


and that brings us at once to the ſcene of action, and ſo 


to my cataſtrophe m ſea - fight I mean. 
Sneer. What, you bring that in at laſt? 


Puff. Yes—yes—yeu know my play is called the Spaniſh 


Armada, otherwiſe, egad, I have no occaſica for the battle 


at all. Now then for my magnificence !—my battle — my 


noiſe !—and my proceſſion !—You are all ready? 
Prompter within. Yes, Sir. 
Puff. Is the Thames-dreſt ? 


Emer Taamts with two Attendants, 

Thames. Here 1 am, Sir. 

Puff. Very well indeed—See, gentlemen, there's a river - 
for you !-—'This is blending a little of the maſque with my 
tragedy—a new fancy you know—and very uſefu! in my 
gaſe.; far as there fey. be a 2 Mon, I ſuppoſe Thames and. 
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| all TY tributary rivers to compliment Bittannfa with a fete 
EY | in honour of the victory. | 
my Sneer, But pray, who are theſe ouitlenten | in green with 
wo | him? 
3} | 1 THIS: '— thoſe are his banks. 
1 Sneer. His banks? | 

| FV. y 25, one Cro! and with al e, and the other with 
ON | } 2 villa — vou take the alluſions 8 hey! what the 
ll | Plague youu have got both your banks on one fide— Here, 
= | Sir, con: round—Ever while you live, Thames, go between 
pour banks. (ell rings.) —There, foh | now for't —Stand 
T3 alide wy Ccar friends —away Thames |! 

| | [ Exit J hames between his Lange. 


to the ſea the ficets engage the muß C plays 6 Bris 
tons frris be home,” - Shan h Het de/Iroyed 6; Are foi pi, e 
— Enolijh flees advances muſic plays * Rule Br itan- 
. nia. 7 be proce;ton 6 all the Engliſb rivers and their 
tributaries with lein enillemt, Oc. tovins with Ilan lelos 
water muſie— ends avith a bor, 70 the march in Fudas 
Macabers. During ibis ſcent, Yu direds and appland; 
every thing then] 
Puff, Well, pretty weli—but not quite] perle ladies 
and gentlemen, if you pleaſe, we'll rehearſe this piece ag: 
_ HUITO Ws | - 


: 

: 
| — [ Flouriſh of drums —trumpets—cannon, Sc. Scene charges 
| 


CURTAIN DROPS... 


